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The Life and Death 

Arid by the grace of God and this mine arme, 

To proue him (in defending of triy felfe) 

A traytor to my God, my King 5 »fld'me, 

And' as I truelyhght, defend mt'keflVfri*' ■ r; 

,y (l> bns aottod I Hiy; sl^ldiah.sjsioffl 

Tucket. Enter Hereford. and H dr old, 
R/c6.Marfhall ; ask c yon der Kni g ht in A rmes, . . . 

Both who he is, and why fie commeth hither. 

Thus placed in l.-abihn^t^&fw^re; 

And formally according to our Law 
Depole him in the iuftice of his eaufe. v ulcr 

Mar. W hat is thy name^and wherefore corp’ ft thou hi- 
Before King Richard ihfiis Rdyal] lifts ? 

Againrt whom com’-ftk^V* a&d what^ thy qriarrell? 
Speake like a true Knight fbdefend thee Heaven. 

Bui* Harry of Hereford, Lancdflgt ,arrd D erby , 

Am I : who ready here doe ftand in Armes, 

To prove by heavens grace yigrid-. my bodies Valour, 

In Lift s,on Thomai Mm fody Duke of Nbrfolke, 

That he sa Traytor foule and dangerous, 

To God of heaven. King Richard to me. 

And as I truely fight, defend me heaven. ' , '~ 

M f f . °n paine of dearh,fio petfon be fe Bold, 

Or daring hardy as t© touch tfeLifts, ! ‘ v ‘ ; , 

Except the Marftiall, and fnch Officers ’ 

Appoynted to dired thefe fairedfefignes.' r: : : ‘"i 

Bui. Lord Marfhalljle't me kiffe rhy Soueraignes hand, 
And bow my knee before his Maiefty • 

For Mowbray and my felfe are like two men, 

That-vow a long and weary'|w^rirtage, : ;rn tu '" ‘f ''h; 
j* hen let vs take a ceremonius leaue r 1 7 ; ' ! ! ' ' ' 

l°vwg farewell of our feverall friends. 


n - » y uu f fiang 5 ana taicems leave* 

l“ mi nouram l es. 
Cohn of Hereford as thy caufe is iuft, 

Sobe thy fortune in this royall fight: 

^Kwe^my blopd jwhichifto day thou /head, 
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«f Richard the fecond . 

Lameritwe may, but not reuenge thee dead. 

Bui. Oh let no Noble eye prophane a tearc 
For me, if I begoadd with Mnebroju fpeare: 

As confident, as is the Falcons flight 
Aeainft a Bird,doe I with Mowbray fight. 

My loving Lord, I take my leave of you. 

Of you (my Noble Cofin ) Lord Aumerle ; 

Not ficke, although I have to doe with death. 

But Iufty , young, and chearely drawing breathe 
Loe, as at Englifh Feafts, fo I regreet 
Thedaintieft laft,to make the end moft fweet. 

Oh thou the earthy author of my blood. 

Whole youthful! fpirit in rue regenerate. 

Doth with a two-fold vigor lift me up 
To’ reach at viSbhfy above 1 my head, 

Adde proofe unto mine Armdurvvkh thy prayers. 
And with thy bleffjtrgs fteele my Lahces-poynt, 
That it may enter f4vd>brdyes waxen Coate* ' ■ 

And furbifh new the name of Iohn a Gaunt 3 
Even in the lufty havidur of hisfonne. 

• Gaunt. Heaven in thy good eaufe make cheeprofp’ 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution. 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the Caske 
Of thy amaz'd pernicious enemy, 

Rouze up thy youthfullblood.be valiant,and live.' 
Bui. Mine innocence, andS .George to thrive. 
Mow. How ever Heaven or fortune caft my lot. 
There lives,or dyes, true to King R ichards 1 hrorie, 
Aloyall, iuft, and uptight Geritlemah:. 

Never did Captiue with a freer heart, 

Caft off his chaines of bondage, and embrace 
His golden uncontrouPd enfranchifement. 

More than my dancing foule doth celebrate 
ThisFeaft of Battle,' with m'.neadverfary, 

Moft mighty Liege, and my companion Peeres, 
Take from my mouth, the wifh of happy yeaies. 

As gentle, and as j'oeond, as to /eft, 


